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What is 
smaller than 
ant's mmilh? 
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Maria Koberls. 



Hi there! 

Pumbaa and Timon.just love to be on the 
n10^e. The>- can't stand being in one 
place for too long. It's a condition known 
as ‘itchv feet*. Why Piimbaa should ha\e 
an itchy head, itch\ belh; 
itchy tail and itchv legs 
as well. I don’t know. 

Perhaps I’d better find out 
before it spreads! 



V/tUc to* 
Kim- 

lAon K' 



Hodgson- 



LIFE OF LUXURY 

This week we are lucky to be 
able to take a peek into the 
glamorous life of Mr Tree Frog. 

Here he is relaxing in his private 
pool high up in the branches of 
a rainforest tree. The pool is 
formed from rainwater which collects in 
the centre of a plant called a 'bromeliad' 
From this lofty and luxurious place, Tree 
Frog can watch what's going on in the 
hurly-burly of the forest around him. 



\ Agot'f \tiidoyc 



Kelly Roberts, age 10 



There are nine little ladybirds, 
just like this one, hiding in 
^ this magazine. Can you* 
find them all? 




woodpecker finch. This little bird finds 
insect grubs in rotten wood by opening 
up holes with its beak. But unlike a woodpecker, 
the finch does not have a long, sticky tongue for 
grub-grabbing. Instead, it uses a cactus spine or a 
short stick to extract Ks dinner. Tool-using like this 
is very rare among birds. 
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Guinea Fowl and Crab 



Burnett. 



FREE IN PART 70 

Three more Grapevine Press 
Cards so that you too can be a 
fast-talking, up-to-the-minute 
news reporteri 






The Shiny Stones 
Part 2 








SIMBA’S 



These two kinds of antelopes live in hot, dry areas of 
Africa and can survive on very little water. Both 

MALES AND FEMALES HAVE HORNS - WITH SOME SPECIES OF 
ORYX, THE FEMALES’ HORNS ARE LONGER THAN THE MALES’. 



Oryxes and Springboks 



Oryxes are large antelopes with magnificent horns 
of over Im or more. These are straight in the 
gemsbok, a South African oryx, and curved in the 
scimitar-horned oryx, which lives on the the edge of 



the Sahara. Oryxes have strikingly patterned black 
and white faces and large ears. Like springboks, 
they stay together in herds and the males claim 
territories for themselves during the mating season. 





WOW! 

Although a fully grown 
male Beisa weighs 
200kg, it can survive on 
four litres of water a 
day. Wildebeest need 
nearly double that. 



FINDING WATER 



The Beisa oryx lives in East Africa and, like 
other oryxes, can survive with very little water 
as long as it can find juicy or dew-covered 
plants. It eats one particular plant which is 
dry and shrivelled up during the day, but 
which soaks up dew like a sponge during the 
night so that by the early morning it contains 
30 per cent moisture. 

When oryxes are in 
need of water, they 
dig holes, with their 
hooves, in dried-out 
beds until they reach the 

< NOSE FOR WATER 

Oryxes, like this Beisa oryx. 

are expert at finding sources v.' ' 

>■ WALKING ON SAND 

Gemsboks have broad, flat .. _v- JWi 

hooves that help them to 
walk across desert sands. ^ 



DESERT SURVIVORS 



The South African oryx, called the 
gemsbok, is a heavy antelope with 
strong black marks on its head, 
sides, legs and thighs. Its pointed 
horns slope backwards. Like the 
Beisa, it has to cope with very high 
daytime temperatures. When a 
gemsbok is dehydrated, because it 



has not been able to find water, it 
does not start to sweat, which cakes 
moisture from the body, until its 
temperature reaches 46.5'C. This is 
much higher than in other 
mammals. At night, its temperature 
drops to 36°C, so it takes many 
hours to heat up the next day. 



ASHARP WEAPONS 
Male oryxes use their 
pointed horns as powerful 
weapons in territorial 
battles. Usually, charging 
at an opponent with 
horns lowered is enough 
to frighten away the other 
male. But occasionally, the 
fighters clash horns and 
one, or sometimes both, 
are seriously injured. 









SIMBfl sflys 

We all know how 
terrifying a herd of 
wildebeest can be when 
they decide to run. But 
did you know that in 
the old days, when 
there were many more 
springboks in South 
Africa than there are 
today, armies of these 

antelopes used to 
trample across the land, 
flattening fences and 
polishing off fields of 
crops, as they searched 
for food and water? A 
herd on one of these 
giant treks stretched for 
75km. Wow! 



SPRINGBOKS 

Springboks art' smaller ancJ more 
delicate than oryxes, and their 
horns are shorter and shaped 
difFerently. The male’s horns grow 
out Irom the top of the head and 
then curve in at the pointed tips. 
The female's horns are thinner 
and straighten 

Springboks have a reddish 
brown coat with a black stripe 
along the sides and white 
underparts. The face is pale and 
there is a black stripe running 
from the eye to the nose. Both 
male and female have a scent 
gland at the end of the back 
which is covered over by brown 
hair. When the antelope is 
alarmed or excited, the gland 
opens and a crest of IScm-long 
white hairs stand up. 



A HIGH-SPEED GETAWAY 
Springboks can bound along at up 
to 90km per hour during a chase. 

>-PR0NKING 
Springboks can leap 4m off the 
ground when they are pronking. 

curved back, straight legs and their 
white crest standing up on the end of 
the back. These jumps are an easy-to-see 
danger warning to other springboks, but 
they also tell predators that the leaping 
animal is fit and healthy and could make 
a speedy getaway. 



yON THE OPEN PLAIN 
Springboks litre in large herds on the 
dry plains of south-west Africa. 



LEAPS AND GALLOPS 



With predators like cheetahs about, it 
makes sense for these medium-sized 
antelopes to move about in groups. By 
sticking together, they make it more- 
difficult for a predator to single them out. 
Their main defence is their speed. At the 
first sign of danger they start to trot, but 
gallop as soon as a predator gives chase. 

Springboks are famous for pronking — 
making showy, stiff-legged jumps. Calves 
make these jumps in play, but adults pronk 
when they are alarmed, leaping with a 





Timon had gone off in 
search of some big, 
shiny stones to add to 
the small ones he had 
already collected. But so far. 
all he had found was a wild dog. 
who seemed to be determined to turn 
Timon into his next meal! 

Twice now. Timon had escaped 
from the dog’s snapping, snarling 
jaws. But it seemed as if his luck was 
now running out! 

As Timon rested 
on a boulder, his 
eyes closed, he 
wished he could 
be back home with 
his pals. Simba 
and Pumbaa, 



The Shlnii 
Stones 

Part 2 



When he heard a voice, Timon 
didn’t dare even to open his eyes. 

“Come on then. If you’re going to 
eat me. make it quick. I don’t tike 
pain!” mumbled Timon. trying to 
accept his fate. 

“My! My! What brave words!” 
replied the gravelly voice. “Now why 
would I want to eat something as 
tasteless as you. when I’d much prefer 
some delicious. Juicy bugs?" 

“W'would y-you 
really?" sighed 
Timon. letting out 
his breath as he 
opened his eyes. He 
was amazed - there 
wasn’t a wild dog to 
be seen anywhere! 

"By the way, my 
name’s Arnold 
Aardvark.” said the 
strange-looking 
creature. “And what 
might your name be, young meerkat?" 

“My name’s Timon - and you’re nor 
a wild dog!” chuckled the meerkat. He 
w rapped his arms round Arnold, then 
gave him a big. happy, sloppy kiss. 

“Well, you’re an observant, friendly 
little critter!” laughed Arnold. “But cut 
out the kissing, okay? I really 
can't deal with over- 
affectionate types!” 
Timon smiled as he 
picked up the leaf 




sack he’d made to carry his small 
shiny scones. After bringing them 
so far, he didn't want to lose 
them now. 

When Timon explained 
about his search for larger 
shiny stones, Arnold 
nodded his head. 

"I know the ones 
you mean, but I’m 
afraid you’re too 
late," said Arnold. 

"Those stones 
disappeared 



some time ago. I believe some 
parrots took them. They seem to like 
bright, shiny things.” 

“Tell me about it!" sighed Timon. 

“If a silly parrot hadn’t told me where 
to look for more shiny stones. I’d still 
be safe at home with my friends! 1 
don’t know what to do now. I'm far 
too tired to go home...” 

"Well." said Arnold Aardvark. “you 
could stay with me for a bit. It would 
be fun... and we both eat bugs!" 

Timon gratefully accepted Arnold’s 
kind offer and the two set off for 
Arnold's home. But, as Timon 
followed behind Arnold, he didn’t 



notice that his leaf sack had a hole in 
it. The further Timon and Arnold 
walked, the more stones dropped out 
of the sack, leaving a trail of brightly- 
coloured stones behind them. 

Much later. Arnold noticed the hole 
in Timon’s sack and he asked. 

"Didn't you feel the sack getting 
lighter as you walked along?" 

“Well, not really.” said Timon. “I 
Just thought chat all this walking and 
exercise had made me stronger!” 

“It’s a shame it’s too late to go 
back for them now," said Arnold. 

"But you do still have a few shiny 
stones left." 

Soon, Arnold stopped and waved 
towards the small entrance of a deep, 
dark hole. Timon looked puzzled. 




"You're not serious, are you?” said 
Timon. “How can a big fellow like 
you live in a tiny hole like chat?” 

"It’s a warren, not a hole! And 
looks can be deceiving!" smiled 
Arnold. “Inside, the warren gees 
wider. There are many passages 
leading to all sorts of secrec places!" 

"Really?” grinned Timon. "Well, 
may I take a look? 1 love surprises!" 

“Er. just a minute,” said Arnold. 

“As you don’t know where you've 
been - and certainly don’t know 
where you're going - it makes sense 
for you to stay with me for a while. 
But there are a few rules to follow!” 
“Sure, Anything you say." said 
Timon. edging closer to the warren. 
He couldn’t wait to look inside it. 

“Rule number one: you must keep 
my home tidy! 1 hate mess!” said 
Arnold, the houseproud aardvark. 



"Understood!” said Timon. 

“Rule number two: you do your 
share of searching for food for us!" 
"Agreed!” said Timon. 

"Rule number three: I get first 
choice of any extra yummy bugs we 
find!" said Arnold, grinning broadly. 

“Agreed! 1 mean, er. let me think 
about chat one For a while." giggled 
Timon. “I like you. Arnold, but I’m 
not sure that I like you that much!” 
Timon soon felt quite at home in 
Arnold’s warren. He even helped to 
make the warren look bright and 
welcoming by placing what 
remained of his shiny scones round 
the entrance. The two took turns at 
bug-hunting and chatted about 
their life and adventures. Time 
passed quickly and happily. 

“1 don’t mind if you stay here 
forever. Timon. It’s, er, great having 
you around the place," said Arnold, 
looking a bit embarrassed. 

“Heyl You're not going soft on me. 
are you?" joked Timon. Then he 
added. “I like being here too. but I 
can’t help chinking about my friends. 
Simba and Pumbaa. 1 really do miss 
them. It would be great if 1 could 
find them again." 

Meanwhile. Simba and Pumbaa, 
realizing chat Timon had vanished, 
became very worried - until Pilfer 
cold them where Timon had gone in 
search of more shiny stones. Even as 
Timon spoke, his friends were 
following the trail of dropped, 
shiny stones that led all the way 
to Arnold’s warren. 




"I told you we’d find little Timon 
again!" squawked Pilfer the parrot, 
as he followed the trail from the air. 

Timon and Arnold were hungrily 
munching grubs near the warren 
entrance when Timon heard a very 
familiar voice. Spinning round, the 
meerkac couldn’t believe his eyes! 

"So. thought you’d got rid of your 
old pals, did you? What a scrawny, 
poor excuse for a meerkac you arel" 
laughed Pumbaa. overjoyed to find 
his little friend safe and sound. 

"1 think Pumbaa’s trying to say 
that we’ve really missed you!" said 
Simba, giving Timon a big. wet lick. 

“Oh. pur-lease! Spare me all the 
lovey-dovey stuff!” said Arnold. “We 
all know you’re glad to see Timon!" 

Timon introduced Arnold, saying. 
“1 might not have found any more 



shiny stones, but I did find a brilliant 
new friend!” As a special ’thank you’ 
for his help and hospitality. Timon let 
Arnold keep all the shiny stones. 

“It’s been great knowing you. 
Timon,” said Arnold. "After all. if you 
hadn’t come along, 1 wouldn’t be the 
proud owner of the brightest warren 
entrance for miles around!” Saying 
his goodbyes. Timon sec off with 
Simba, Pumbaa and Pilfer. 

"Come and stay whenever you 
like!” Arnold Aardvark called after 
them, feeling quite surprised that 
he’d actually given Timon a hug 
before he’d left! Whatever next? 

THE END 



Next week: Mabu’s mischief 




out most of 
rjihc circular 
jKpes. Put in the 
eye, the tusks and 
lines on the trunk 
and oar. Finish off 
the le,gs, put in 
nails and lines on 
the feel. Draw in 
the tail and the 
outline of the pool 
of Mater. 



Elephant 



Bathing 



a small circle and Imo 
uwger circular shapes, one on 
lip of the other. Put a line dou n 
the middle. 



I Bfid details to 
iMhe shoMor of 
Mater from the 
trunk by putting 
in drops and a 
splash. Put ripples 
in the poo! of 
Mater. Rub out all 
unnecessary lines. 



On the circle for 
• the head, draM 
shapes for an ear 
and a trunk A 
.spurting 
Mater. On 
the body, 
draM leg and feet 
shapes and a line 
for the tail. 
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Woolly Wonders 



[^Trim the ends of the 
woo! to an even length. 
Cut up the woolly off-cuts 
into lots of tiny bits to use 
on the sheep's face. 






Since ancient times, humans have used 
sheeps wool and other animals’ hair to 
make fabric for clothes. Here are two 
wonderful woolly ideas for vou to try! 



From sheep to shop 

«hwp farmer uashes all his «hccp 
about a ueek bolbrc ho shear!* them 
in mi<lsumnter. The clean v«ool 
fleeces are packed in sack.s and 
taken to a wool nterchant. who sells 
them to a factor\ to be made into 
cloth. The f*ool i.s spun into mam 
kinds of varn, then its uoiind on^M 
to bi ,9 bobbins or reels. The 
varn is (hen put on a loom 
and vtoven into fabric, or 
knitted into cosvjiimpers J9 
and other .garments. ■■ 



t^Use a pair of compasses to 
draw one 5cm and two 4cm- 
diameter circles on to thin 
card. Spread glue over the 5cm 
circle. Press on woolly off-cuts 
to cover the card completely. 



I^Cut a 3cm x 
34cm strip of 
thin, painted card. 
Measure out the 
six body seaions, 
and draw lines, as 
shown below. 

Draw a cross to 
mark the centre of 
the under body. 



lYOU WILL NEED 



^Starting at the head 
end of the strip, make 
hill folds along the first 
three lines. Make valley 
folds along the 
remaining lines. The 
strip should now look 
like this. ^ 



a (ollel roll lube 

thin card (painted on both 

aides to match wool) 

scissors 

pencil 

thin black felt-tip pen 
ruler 

thick knitting wool or 
string (black, white or i 

brown) ( 

.glue I 

sticky tape / 

pair of compasses 



J^Measure halfway along the 
tube and mark on a cross. Use 
sticky tape to to join the folded 
strip to the tube, matching the 
crosses. To make the legs, cut 
two tiny triangles from the strip. 



^For horns, draw a 
spiral on the other two 
circles. Cut along the 
lines, as shown. With 
the spirals lying in a 
mirror image, draw on 
horn markings with a 
thin black felt-tip pen. 



5^ For the sheep's face, cut 
out a 4cm-long pear shape 
from painted card. Draw 
eyes and a mouth, then 
glue the back of the face 
to the woolly circle. 



^Cut about 40 bits of 
thick wool, each one 18cm 
long. Spread a 2cm-wide 
stripe of latex glue along 
the top of the tube. Press 
the lengths of wool on to 
the glue to hang down 
evenly on either side of the 
body tube. For a thicker 
coat, glue on more wool. 



Sticky tape the two horns 
behind the head. Then glue 
the completed head to the 
front of the cardboard strip. 



l/rtrfer X tocty 




French Knitting 

Socks are made in the same way as French 
knitting, but with lots more stitches! You’ll need 
a wooden cotton reel, four tiny nails, a cocktail 
stick, some bright 



wool and a big-eyed needle. 



^Ask an adult to hammer four 
small nails evenly round the hole 
of a wooden cotton reel, so that 
they stick out about 1cm. 



^^Push the end of the wool 
through the hole. Wind it in 
four loops round the nails, 
going clockwise, as shown. 



USING YOUR FRENCH 
KNITTING j 



J^Wind the 
wool once more 
round the upper 
part of the nails, 
above the four 
loops, assign. 



# To liven up a boring 
old plain Jumper, .sew 
the knitting on in 
patterns - or e\en , 
.tonte \« ill\ ^korditj d 



# Sew the kniltiiK| 
into two equal npiral 
shapes. Sew the two 
firdes together. \dd 
a handle and fastener 
to make a pretl\ 
handbag or 
purse. 



^Start at nail A, using the cocktail 
stick to lift the lower loop over the 
upper wool strand and over the 
nail. Repeat for B, C and D. Repeat 
steps 3 and 4, pulling on the lower 
end of the wool from time to time 
to bring the knitted rope out 
through the bottom of the reel. To 
finish off the knitting, cut off the 
ball of wool. Pull the end through 
each of the four loops, then pull 
tightly. Sew in the loose end. 



# Decorule a bottle or »ase b> 
gluing French knitting round 
it. ^ou could \arnish it. tool 




TH E GALAPAGOS 
ISLANDS 



These islands are among the most isolated places on Earth. 
And because they have been cut off, soMrr.’ NTT^ iAi. animai.s 






ii^ 



w‘‘I wonder why some 
parts of these islands 
are so flat?” 



“You’d be 
flat if a .giant tortoise 
sal on you!” 



¥B1G BROWSER 
Giant tortoises eat 
mainly vegetation. 
In dry areas they 
eat cacti, but grass 
and tender leaves 
are preferred. 



>DRY PARADISE 
The smaller 
Galapagos islands, 
such as Bartolome 
island, are 
waterless with very 
few plants. 



Galapagos 
penguins lay their 
eggs along the 
coast, in caves or 
holes among the 
rocks. 



Waved albatrosses 
make their simple 
nests among the cacti 
and loose rocks of 
some of the drier 
islands. 



There are about 
40.000 Galapagos 
sea lions living here. 
They are found on 
most of the isiands 
and breed on many. 



The Galapagos islands are in 
the Pacific Ocean, 970km 
west of the continent of South 
America. They were formed 
by volcanoes, some about five 
million years a^to; others are a 
little younger and some still 
have active volcanoes. They 
are rugged places, strewn 
with black rocks. 

Although the Galapagos 
islands lie on the Equator, 
they are not as hot as might 
be expected. This is because 
their shores are lapped by a 
cold-water current, the Humboldt 
current, which sweeps up from the 
Antarctic. This chilliness means that 
this is the only place in the world where 
fur seals and penguins can be found at 
the Equator. 

The islands are very varied. Some are 
low, others are mountainous. Some are 
dry and covered with little else but 
cacti, while others have areas of thick 
bush, moist valleys lined with ferns, and 
grassy plains. 



These islands are home to some 
unique animals. Among them are giant 
tortoises, the largest of which grow up 
to 122cm in length and weigh 270kg. 
There are several subspecies, each 
having a different shaped shell to suit 
its food and habitat. The shells of 
these giants are actually quite 
fragile. They would not have 
survived for very long if there had 
been large predators on these 
remote islands. 



The absence of large predators 
has also had an affect on the 
Galapagos cormorant. It has 
never needed to fly away from 
anything and, over time, has 
become flightless. 

Sunning themselves on the rocky 
coastlines are marine iguanas (shown on the 
first page). When the tide goes out, they 
scuttle over the wet rocks eating seaweed. 
They can also stay underwater for up to 20 
minutes to eat seaweed on the sea bed, but 
prefer land where it is warmer and there 
are no sharks. They are the only living 
lizards to get their food from the sea. 



<LET OFF STEAM 
When lava from a 
volcanic eruption flows 
into the sea, it cools 
rapidly, sending up 
clouds of steam. 



A DRY SURVIVORS 
Prickly pear cacti 
are among the few 
plants that can 
thrive on dry fields 
of volcanic rock. 



In a land without 
predators, the 
Galapagos cormorant 
has become 
flightless - the only 
one of its kind in 
the world. 





EGGSTRAV4GANZA 

The letters on these eg,qs spell out 
1 a word. To find the word, »wrile I 
f dow n the letter on the pink J 
^ .spotted e.g.q. Then, mo\ inq * 
Woekw ise. w rile dow n ever\ third 
I letter and the word will be 
[ re\ealed. Uhat is it? Make sure 
^ vou use up e>er\ letter. ^ 



Six pieces ha\e been taken out of this 
Jiin.qle scene. Can \ou fit squares A-F 
into their correct places in the picture? 



PXT? 

f/Ook carefuJIv at tite parrots 
sittin.q on the ^anck aiHsR. Mbich 
V'the lour birds underneath idiould 
“ replace the question mark? 



HIDDEN BltiDS 

r Hidden in each of these sentences is 
the name of a bird, (or example. The 
animals want somethin.g to drink'. See 
ifxou cun find (hem. ' 



1 There is beautiful heather on (he hill. 

2 Me were both rushed off our feet! 
ft Go to the hollow renowned for its 

wildlife. * 

vf The friends howled with lauqhter! 
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.WALLJVOS, 



GKHA 



TOCKACOO 



COMKGINBRID 



DAZZIRB 



[iRRW REMEMBERS 
uiNEA Fowl 
AND Crab 



"Ir YOU WANT TO 
KEEP YOUR 
FRIENDSHIPS, LION 
CUBS, YOU HAVE TO 
BE UNDERSTANDING 
IN TIMES OF 
TROUBLE." 



crange as it may seem. Crab and 
Guinea Fowl were great friends. 
Although their homes were in 
very different places, they delighted in 
visiting each other. Crab venturing 
into the bush to see his friend and 
Guinea Fowl going down to the river 
to see Crab. Occasionally, when Crab 
fancied a change of diet, he would ask 
Guinea Fowl for some grain. In turn, 
Guinea Fowl sometimes sent one of his 
children to fetch water from Crab. 

They lived like this for many a 
year, but eventually they quarrelled. 
It happened during a season of 
drought. Guinea Fowl had 
very little water and 



wanted to fill up his pitcher. So he 
fetched a water-pot and took a walk 
down to the river. 

"Crab!" he called out. "We are 
getting low on water. Please can you 
fill this pot for us?” 

Crab crawled out of a muddy pool 
on the edge of the river and looked at 
his friend. "1 don't like to refuse you," 
he said slowly, "but the water in the 
river is very low and we need what 
there is to stay alive. You see, we need 
water to sit in as well as water to 
drink. I hope you understand." 

Guinea Fowl was very angry. He 
turned tail and without another word 
went back home with an empty pot. 



BIRDSE.\RCH 

There are twelve diflerenl types 
of bird, all from different 
countrie.s, .sitting in this tree. 
Written b\ each bird is its name, 
but all the letters are scrambled 
up. InscramUe the birds' names, 
then try and find them in the 
uordsearch. 






■ 



WRIGGLING WORMS 

How man\ worms are 
w ri.qglinq about in this pile? 



BALASTROS 
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He didn't see Crab again until two 
months later when there was a 
shortage of food. Crab had crawled out 
of the river and made his way into the 
bush to Guinea Fowl's home. 

"1 hope you don't mind my visiting 
you," he said to Guinea Fowl. "We are 
desperately short of food and would 
like you to give us some if you have 
any to spare." 

Guinea Fowl went red with anger. 
"You dare to come here!" he 
squawked. "What a nerve! When 1 
IS thirsty, you would not give 
me anything to drink. Now 
you come begging for 
food. Go away!" 



Crab tried again. "We are very short 
of food," he said. "I would not ask 
otherwise." 

Guinea Fowl turned a shade of 
puce. "How dare you come here! I 
can't stand the sight of you. You are a 
stupid ugly creature with skinny 
malinky legs and a fat belly. Not only 
that, you can’t even walk properly. 
When all other creatures walk in a 
straight line, you walk sideways. 

What kind of a creature does thati' Go 
away!" 

After such harsh words, what could 
Crab do but leave? He felt very bitter 
about Guinea Fowl's lack of 
understanding and cruel words and 
vowed never to speak to him again. 

Since that time Crab has remained 
by water and Guinea Fowl has stayed 
in the bush and never the 
0 shall meet. 



Makv sure you every 
copy of The Lion Kinj;. 








